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Synopsin of Preceding Chapters.
Just aftr a ball at the Sutherland man-

ei.n Agatha We'.i and her servant are

fouind +b-l. and 'hierr.on Webb. Agatha's
busiatn.i. wh, for years has been growing
dement-d, .a dIsver -l asleep at the din-
Der talie. A trace of blood on his sleeve
indiatres Lint as the murd--rer. Miss
rage, the niece of the sutherland house-
kep-, persists in remaining abiot the
Webb premises. and distovers blood on

the grass. The money drawer is found
empty, and robbery Is added to the mys-
tery. Fralerick Sutherland. a wayward
youth, eilis his father to witness his deter-
mination to be a better man. and promises
not t. marry Misa Page. by whom he has
been fas.inated. Miss Page teils Frederick
that she fll.,wed him the night of the mur-
der, and knew where he had secreted a
thousand dollars. She gives him a week to
decide whether to marry her or be pro-
claimed as the murderer of Agatha Webb.
It is learned that the nroney was in new

bills. and the keeper of a small store pro-
duces one that a strange man gave him
late the night of The murder for a loaf of
bresad A detectiva. arrives from Boston and
reports. "Simple case. Murdered for mon-

ey. Find the man with the flowing beard."
*uspici )a falls upon one of the Zabel broth-
ere. Frederick visits the hollow tree. The
money is gone. Wattles, a Boston gambler.
arrives and demands $t5i of Frederiek in
payment of a gambling debt. Frederick se-
Cures a check for the amount from his
father. The Zabel brothers are found dead
of starvati.n, one of them clutch:ng the loaf
of bread, the other a blood-stained knife.
The Boston detective declares the mystery
solve'd. but young Sweetwater astonishes the
company by a new chain of evidence point-
ing to another perpetrator of the terrible
crime. This time Amatel Page is sus-
pected. Sweetwiter finds the money where
he has seen Miss Page hide it. Miss Page
is confronted by the detectives and ofic-ers.
and t.lla what she saw the tight of the
murder. Frederlek >verbura the talking
and j-insa the gt..up, and Miss inge tells
just enough so that a later -cnt ssi.n will
Inipli-ate Fr-thirick if he ref;sos to narry
her. fln tLe f.r-win; day occurs the
fart-rat ..f Agatha Wth. and late that night
Mr. S'tth*-r:nd -iseovers Frel'-rleik weer)-
Ing v'r e.r grave. on the way hom, Le
learns of th,- d-ath of I-hil'tno. Agatha's
hast.nd. Swetweilr suspects and fllws
Frt'I-,-k and is thus disc-vereI by Mr.
Suthrlatayl. Fraldr!,-k plta-s a package- of

il I.er. ito Agn-s Iilliy's hands and
his t.-r so-ks an esnbin. Agatha

W.,ill tn -ven.l. and l,, Its r--ms Mr.
S:,! -rhe 1l isiol exe tor mnd Fr'-derl-k

sOl-hei of .1 f't.t estate. Sweetwater
r-it F.-I-jiok is th .uri'r'r, tut

bta-N-r. Si-h -rin.I or- at,- his life
Swes tar l roxi'.in to Zi,. -Oone In

-tok- his s--rt h.'plans to leave
Omt, a;!, in s Isi-iots ... pretonling
to ,- i ---h of an imto-tr.tnt witness,

Lors: m~ungs*.-anwr toimi for Birazil.
Ile is...r..n.,ori It nL!,t and
pi pt .lan by n t"hi "r;w. whi-h
ink~s him I;, Ne -1 .F--I :nd oth-
Ing :r Lri. .n Min and h' arns $5 to fit-
I-cr! .r P I-x.iri-. An eidental
chin- ':k-: h!m on a nai,,, to R'e'on.
T- n h-h, tIrods ts Wates the gamlnhr.
who AI'- Aw.-twateor t- -tr- a menig
to n-np .:hr than Frilt-rl-k MArth-atd, at
S''h--Iantitan. ~ttet-irns tyhe mes-
sage. r-fn.--s t, tak- it anl 'n makes his
way hni-. arrii-ing on th, last day of the
ni'tm. To t-,. surprise of all. Fr-lrick
taks Alh- Yal. dc-tar-s that he is the a-n
of Aztha W h-' and tihat stw did- by her
own Ltyd ami -ff-rs to pradhire the proof
of his rem-nrkplal it;item-nt. The letters
in Agt-a Ilalliays possession are brought
to t.e at- rmn and real. They disciose
the rontrfship of Agatha Webt. the decep-
tiln -f her fth.r whi.h 11 to her marriage
to P'ilermi-n W.-hh and tie ,tirqe she pro-
non.-- 'n her t7spring. The jury brings in
its anlict

CHAPTER XYYIV.
Tut Frotori-:k-s lay (f trial was not yet

over. The-re was a (itse 1 door to open. a
f:,ther to see has In his heart h- still called
M. Suth-rhin Then there w-re frion-Is
to fa,a and foes, under conditions he, boEt-
t r ntaany one 4ls.. ktww wore in some
rogards m1 1, wors- rather than better by
the admnalons and revelations of this
evt-ntf: .biy -Agnes. for instanoe. How
t hl ho nett her puire gaz.'- But it was
1 is fah er h, must first e.mfr.nt, his father

" whmh.-w1v.! have t r. 1.:rit it private
thl tb whh robb-d th 1-t of men of a
i'. ,r: .-,,k fr-n lim a an. almost a
w"- him -no mtmoiry cal-itS:......--,ob him. Fr.--rick was son1 r a an ipation thatI he vaenree-l ri- h two or thr-e timid han-Is
s! reth. it Ii -n tr -n-nt toward1m. tan-' wa s rn .; r.g s.-wly towari thei whh-h his father hwa lisap-1 s''! nim I:y hoirs bef re. when he was

tohe interats f the moment byPRa-I n<ari uttere not very far fromhim. It wai simply: "Wel?" But it was
W I 1v Knarpp an-I reptal by Mr.

4 urt n. v.
Fre i.e:k sRhilhlered, and was hurryingon. wh-ni hi- found himself stopped by a

r :oaus Ig::r tha'. with appealing eyes andtVmid g. ares. -tepped up before him. Itwas Am:a-I.
"Frgive. she murmured. looking like alhi ing sa!nt. "I diI not know. I neverdream,! vu w-rp so much of a man. Fred-erick; that you bore such a heart. cherish-e ! su-h grief. was so worthy of love anda w.mans a-imiration. If I had--H.-r -xpr-sJ- n was elartuent. more cIo-quient th:in h.- had ever seen It, for it hadrot! f. !t niz in it: but he put her coldly by.-M'!n my fatht-r's white hairs becomeblack inand the story -if my shame isf irgocten in thbs nevrforgottjng world,

then t-ome ta-k and I wilt forgive you.'
An-1 h. was pssing on when anothertouch d* :tirwd, him, Hie turned. this timeIn a. m. impia i. na-. only to' meet the franke, s 'afSn. twater. As he knew aery lil-t .f ti* aung man, save that he was the

'-at .-a-actie wh. had b~y so folly-ata 1,a i arri-d iff in the fiesper.a ni- ;nrobaly the only man saved
twita -,.k. he was aioti to greet him

rnm. nla itlhrase of eon-
nh'.'.a an Swt*- :wate'r inte'rrupte~d

"T n v aard t- say that it may beeas.- .-x ta appr aneh a -ur father with
Sre you -ar. -b-ut to maki- if3 I~t*n~fl

n hi1s ir,-on frame iftotna!Ir. lik'lyito.e re-lieve-dIbn sai ,.oa-- inn-an.'-,- na tr gv5jim thtan a.-"ashe'ined bylsucth as show thelack of k :nta 1mwetn you. For twowe-ks Mr Smahtrlatnd hm hee0.n bendingunde.r th be.a, a. f yxtr lpersonail c-riminal-ity in thyinmater o f Mrs. Webb',. death.TIhIs alvs his srretehch was shatred by
me.

"Biy yout?"
"'Yes, by ta' I am mnore elaaely i.nket.to this Lffair tan you tan rma-lly imagine.S .me da~y I ttayb'~e able to, extlain, myselfbut not n..w. (Intly reimimber what I havesail about y'tir fath'-r--iiardmtn me. Mr.iSutherland -and act acco-rdingly. Perhaps

it was to lcd you this I was forcedi hackhere against my will andl best Interest bythe stronlgest series oaf events that ev-erhappensi to a man. But." he addbed with
a sidelong look at the group of men still
hovering about the coroner's table."
had rather think it was for some more Im-
portant offlee still. But th-is the future willshow, the future which I seemt to see lower-
ing In the face. over there."
And, waiting for no reply, he melted intothe orowd.
Frederick pased at once to his fathmer.N. one interrupted Frederick after he

had shut that door behind him. but the
large crowd that in the halls and on the
steps of the building awaited his re-
appearance showed that the public in-
terest was still warm in a matter af-
feeting so deeply the heart and inter-
erts of their best citizen. When, therefore,
that long-closed door finally opened and
Frederick was seen escorting Mr. Suther-
land on his arm the tide of feeling which
had not yet subsided since Agatha's letters
were read vented itself in one great sob
of reilef. For Mr. Sutherland's face was
calmer than they had last seen it and his
step more assured, and he leaned or made
himself lean on Frederick's arm as if to
impress upon all who saw them that the
ties of years cannot be shaken off so easily
and that he still looked upon Frederick as
his son.
But he was not contented with this dumb

show. eloquent as it was. As the crowd
partNd and thwse two imposing figures took
their way down the steps to the carriage
which had been sent for them Mr. Suther-
land cast one d-ep. leng glance about him
on faces he knew and faces he did not
know. on those who were near and those
who were far. ard, raising his voice, which
did not tremble as much as might have been
Expected. said deliberately:
"My son accompanies me to his home. If

he should aftorward be wanted he will be
found at his own fireside. Good day, my
friends. I thank you for the good will you
have this day shown us both."
Then he entered the carriage.
The solemn way in which Frederick bared

his head in acknowledgment of this public
recognition of the hold he still retainel rin
this one faithful heart struck awe into the
hear's of all who saw it. so that the car-
riage rolled off in silence, closing one of the
most thrilling and impressive scenes cver
witnessed in that time-worn village.

CHAPTER XXXV.
Bu-t alas! all tides have their ebb as well

as flow. and before Mr. %u-therland and
Frederick were well out of the main street
the latter became aware that notwithstand-
ing the respect with which his explanations
had been receive-l by the jury, there were

many of his fellow townsmen who were

ready to show dissatisfaction at his beIng
alloweol to ret:urn in freedom to that home
where he had still every prospect of being
called the young master. Doubt, that seed
of mmifying growth. had been pla.nted in
more than one brv-st. and while it failed
as yet t;, tr,-ak out into any open mani-
f"-stat ion, tier- we-re -vid-nces enixgh in
the- vry re,-:-:tint visie in suih groups of
p 'pl- a- th.-y ps-d that susnicion hail
no be sppress .1 ,r his innolenace estah-
list.-l by the ov,-r-favirable verdict of the
c roner4 jry.
T Mr. Siher~an. suff-ring now from

the r-a, :!au f. I wing all great efforts,
niu h. if n-,, :li! .,f this qieut b'i sign!fi'-ant
li-;play .f ub:- fe-ling 1ass--iunnotleed.
Bt;-: to Fr.,b.rick. aliv- to th. least tr-k,
the 1-ast sign that his sl-ry had not b-en
a-.el-e.i untu x. iun-L. this pasa.ge through
t:. :own was the ocasion of the most
p ignant suffering.
For not only did these marks of public

11-!te,-ion b,-spoik possihie arraignment in
the futur.. but through them it became evi-
riettt that even if h- iscaped open condem-
nation in th- courts. he could never hope
for -rplete retn-at-ment before the world
nor. what was to him a still deeper source
of despair, antiirate a day when Agnos'
i've and domestic happiness should make
amends to him for the grief and errors of
his more than wayward youth. He couli
niver marry so pure a being while the
shadow of crime separated him from the
mass of human beings. Her belief in his
innocence and the exact truth of his story
(and he was rnfident she did believe him)
could make no difference in this conclusion.
While he was regarded openly or in dark
corners or beside the humblest fireside as
a possible criminal, neither Mr. Sutherland
nor her father, nor his own heart even.
would allow him to offer her anything but
a friend's gratitude, or win from her any-
thing but a neighbor's sympathy: yet in
bidding good-bye to larger hopes and more

importunate desires he parted with the bet-
ter part of his heart, and the only solace
remaining in this world for the boundless
griefs and tragic experiences of hi still
young life. He hal learned to love through
suffering. only to realize that the very na-
ture of his suffering forbade him to indulge
in love.
And this ser-med, even in this hour of

public justification. a final judgment. le
had told his story and been for the mom-nt
believed. but wat was there in his life,
what was there in the facts as witnessed
bV others. what was there in his mother's
letters and the revelation of their secret
r.-lationship to corroborate his assertions
or to prove that her hand, andi not his, hal
held the weapon when the life blood gush-id
from her devoted breast ? Nothing, noth-
ing: only his word to stand against all
human probabilities and natural inferen-:
only his word and the generous nature of
the great-hearted woman who had thus
-perished! Though a dozen of his fellow
-itizens haid by their verliet professed their
belief in his word and gi.-n him the benefit
of a doubt involving his 1ife as well as his
honor, he, as well as they, knew that
neither the police nor the general public
w-re given to sentimentality, and that the
guietiiion of his guilt still lay open and must
ri-main so till his dying day: for from the
nature of things no proof of the truth was

probable. Batsy being dead, cnly God and
his own heart could know that the facts
of that awful half hour were as he had told
them.
Had God in His justice removed In this

striking way his only witness, an a punish-
ment for his sins and his mad indulgence in
acts so little short of crime as to partake
of its guilt and merit its obloquy?
He was asking himself this question as

he bent to fasten the gate. His father had
passed in, the carriage had driven off and
the road was almost solitary, but not quite.
Ae he leaned his arm over the gate and
turned to take a final glance down the hill-
side he saw, with what feelings no one will
ever know, the light figure of Agnes ad-
vancing on the arm of her father,
Hie would have drawn back, but a better

impulse Intervened, and he stood his
ground. Mr. Halilday, who walked very
close to Agnes, cast her an admonitory
glance, which Frederick was not slow in
interpre-ting. then stopped reluctantly, per-
haps because he knew that an interview
between these two was unavoidable and
hadl best be qulckly over.
Frederick found hits v'oice first.
"Agn'-s." said he, "I am glad of this op-

port unity for expressing my gratitude.
You have acted like a frienid and have
earneii my eterna! consideration. Even if
we never sp-'ak again,"
There was a momentary silence. Her

heart, which bad drooped under his greet-
ing, rose again. 11er eyes, humid with
feeling, so-ught his face,
"Why do you speak like that?" said she.

"Why shouldn't we meet? Does not every
one reengnize yiiur innocencee, and will not
the whole world soon see, as I have, that
you have left the old life behind and hav'e
only to be your new se-If to win every one's
regard ?"
"Agnes." returned Frederick, smiling

sadiy as he observed the sudden alarm visi-
ble in her father's face at these enthusias-
tic words, "you know me perhaps better
than others do, and are prepared to be-
lie.ve my words and my more than un-
happy story; but there are few Agneses in
the world. Peopte in general will not ac-
quit me, and if there was only one person
who doubted"-Mr. Hsiliday began to look
relieved-"I would fail to give any promise
of the new life you hope to see me lead If
I allowed the shadow under which I un-
doubtedly rest to fail in the remotest way
across yours. You and I have been friends
and will continue such, but we will hoid
little intercourse in future, hardl as I find
it to say so. Does not Mr. Halliday con-
sider this right? As your father he must."ges' eyes, heaig Frederick's for a

was no mistaking their language. Sighing
deeply, she again hung her head.
"Too much care for people's opinion,"

she murmured, "and too little for what is
best and noblest in us. I do not recognize
the necessity of a farewell between us any
more than I recognize that any one who
saw and heard you today can believe in
your guilt."
"But there are so many who did not

hear and see me. Besides" (here he turn-
ed a little and pointed to the garden in his
rear), "for the past week a man-I need not
state who, or under what authority he
acts-has been in hiding under that arbor,
watching my every movement, and almost
counting my sighs. Yesterday he left for a
short space, but today he is back. What
does that argue, dear friend? Innocence,completely recognized, does not call forsuch guardianship."
The slight frame of the young girl bend-ing so innocently toward him shuddered in-

voluntarily at this, and her eyes, frighten-ed and flashing, swept over the arbor be-fore returning to his face.
"If there is a watcher there and if such

a fact proves you to be in danger of ar-
rest for a crime you never committed, thenit behooves your friends to show wherethey stand in this matter, and if by lend-ing their sympathy, give you courage andpower to meet the trails before you.""Not when they are youhg girls," mur-mured Frederick, and casting a glance atMr. Halliday, he stepped softly back.
Agnes flushed and yielded to her father'sgentle pressure.
"Good-bye, my friend," she said, the quiverin her tones sinking deep into Frederick'sheart. "Some day it will be good mor-row," and her head turned back over her

shoulder, took on a beautiful radiance thatfixed itself forever in the hungry heart ofhim who watched it disappear. When she
was quite gone a man, not the one whomFrederick had described as lying in hidingin the arbor, but a different one, in fact,
no other than our old friend the constable,
advanced around the corner of the house
and presented a paper to him.

It was the warrant for his arrest on acharge of murder.

CHAPTER XXXVI.
Frederick's arrest had been conducted so

quickly that no hint of the matter reached
the village before the next morning. Then
the whole town broke into uproar, and
business was not only suspended, but the
streets and docks overflowed with gesticu-
lating men and excited women, carrying
on in every corner and across innumerable
doorsteps the endless debate which such
an action on the part of the police neces-
sarily opened.
But the most agitated face, though the

sti:lest tongue, was not to be seen in town
that morning, but in a little cottage on
an arid hill slope overlooking the sea.
Here Sweetwater sat and cominuned with
his groat monittor. the ocean, and onlyfrom his flashing eye and the firm set of
hs lips could the mother of Sweetwater
see that the crisis of her son's life was
rapidly approaching, and that on the out-
come of this long brooding rested not onlyhis own self-satisfaction, but the interests
of the man most dear to them.
Suddenly, from that far horizon uponwhioh Sweetwater's eye rested with a look

that was almost a demand, came an answer
that flushed him with a hope as great as
it was unexpected. Bounding to his feet,he confronted his mother with eager eyesand outstretched hand.
"Give me money, all the money we have

in the house. I have an Idea that may be
worth all I can ever make or can ever hope
to have. If it succeeds we save Frederick
Sutheland; if it falls, I have only to meet
another of Knapp's scornful looks. But it
won't fail; the inspiration came from the
sea, and the sea, you know, is my second
mother!"
What this inspiration was he did not

say, but it carried him presently into town
and landed him in the telegraph office.
* * 0 S S S S

The scene later in the day, when Freder-
ick entered the village under the guardian-
ship of the police, was indescribable. Mr.
Sutherland had insisted upon accompany-
ing him, and when that well-loved figure
and white head were recognized, the
throng, which had rapidly collected in the
thoroughfare leading to the depot, suc-
cumbed to the feelings occasioned by this
devotion, and fell into a wondering silence.
Frederiek had never looked better. There

i0 something in the extremity of fate which
brings out a man's best characteristics, and
this man, having much that was good in
him, showed it at that moment as never be-
fore in his short but over-eventful life. As
the carriage stopped before the court house
on its way to the train, a glimpse was glveon
of his handsome head t. those who had
f- llowed him closest, and as there became
visible for the first time in his face, so al-
tired und-r his troubhl-s, a likeness to their
beautiful and commanding Agatha, a mur-
rmur broke out around him that was half a
wall and half a groan, and which affected
him so that he turned from his father,
whose hand he was secretly holding, and,
taking the whole scene In with one flash of
his eye, was about to speak, when a sudden
hubbub broke out in the direction of the
telegraph office, and a man was seen rush-
ing down the street holding a paper high
over his head. It was Sweetwater.
"News!" he cried. "News! A cablegram

from the Azores! A Swedish sailor--"
But here a man with more authority than

the amateur detective pushed his way to
the carriage and took off his hat to Mr.
Strtherland.
"I beg your pardon," said he, "but the

prisoner will not leave town today. Im-
portant evidence has just reached us."
Mr. Sutherland Eaw that it was in Fred-

erick's favor, and fainted on his son's neck.
As the people beheld his head fall forward
and observed the look with which Freder-
ick received him in his arms they broke
Into a great shout.
"News!" they shrieked. "News! Freder-

ick Sutherland is innocent! See! The old
man has fainted from joy!" And cape went
up and tears fell before a mother's son of
them knew what grounds they had for
their enthusiasm.
Later, they found they were good and

substantial ones. Sweetwater had remem-
bered the group of sailors who had passed
by the corner of Agatha's house, just as
Itatsy fell forward onr the window sill and
cabling to the captain of the vessel at the
first port at which they were likely to putin. was fortunate enough to receive in reply
a communication from one of the men whoremembered the words she shouted. They
were in Swedish and none of his mates had
understood them, but he recalled them well.They were:
"Hjelp! Hjelp! Frun haller pa alb doda

sig. Hion har en knif- Hjelp! Hjelp!"~In English:
"Help! help! my mistress kills herself.She has a knife-help! help!"
The impossible had occurrred. Batsy was

not dead, or at least her teetimony still re-mained and had come at Sweetwater's beckfrom the other side of the sea, to save hermistress' son.

Sweetwater was a made man. And Fred-erick? In a week he was the idol of thetown, in a year-but let Agnes' contentedface and happy smile show what he wasthen. Sweet Agnes, who first despised, thenencouraged, then loved him, and who, nextto Agatha, commanded the open worship ofhis heart.
Agatha is first, must be first, as any onecan see who beho~lds him on a certain an-niversary of each year. bury his face in thelong grass which covers the maddest andmost passionate heart which ever yieldedto the prssure of life's deepest tragedy,(The end.)

Wild Debaueher.

First Poet-"They say Byron was addict-
ed to the use of stimulants."
Second Poet-"Yes; he ate two meals al-most ewary da, nd .ome a-' th-..

HAS MAjY MILLIONS
Dean Ho~man is the Richest of

All Ministers

NOV lEAI or 11ION SoIINARY

Always Takes Great Interest in the
Welfare of Workingmen.

LONG AND ACTIVE CAREER

Written for The Evening Star.
At seventy the Rev. Eugens Augustus

Hoffman, D. D., multi-millionaire and rich-
est clergyman in America, If not in the
world, is a busy, shrewd, clever man. As
dean of the Union Theological Seminary in
New York. he is at th3 head of the chief
divin:ty school of the Protestant Episcopal
Church, and in the twenty years he has
filled this post bo 'has exercised a tremen-
deus formative influence upon the Episco-
pal clsrgy of the country, a very large pro-
portion of whom have been trained under
his eye.
Attired in non-distinctive dress, Dean

Hoffman's appearance would suggest al-
most any station in life save that of theo-
logical teacher. Perhaps he would more

closely resemble an optlent, self-made
banker than any other type, one, however,
who was born with gentlemanly instincts,
and who, by dint of keeping his eyes con-
stantly about him, has developed Into an
alert and courteous man of the world, albeit
there is much bluff heartiness in his cour-
tesy. His figure is tall and rotund, his
strong features are deeply seamed and his
hair and full beard are grizzled. His voice
is by no means unpleasant, but by no means
melodious; it suggests the voice of a veteran
admiral who has sailed over many seas and
fought many a desperate fight.
Dean Hoffman is sixth in descent from

Martinus Hoffman, who came to America
in 1640, and son of the late Samuel Ver-
planck Hoffman. The family has been a
factor in the social, commercial and politi-
cal life of New York city for two and a half
centuries.
The dean was born just east of Broad-

way in White street, when that now down-
town thoroughfare was an aristocratic resi-
dence center. After courses of study at
Columbia, Rutgers and Harvard he sighed
for adventure and was allowed to join an
expedition formed by Prof. Agassiz to ex-
plore the region north of Lake Superior.
Some months of rough experiences on that
expedition were quite enough for a life-
time, and he returned to civilization and
studied theology at the seminary of which
he is now the head, and in 1851, when only
twenty-two, began the life of a clergyman,
only to lay it down for the broader work in
which he is still active.

An Enormous Estate.
Conservative capitalists estimate the pres-

ent value of the Hoffman estate at from
$15.000,000 to $20.000,000, but no one. not
even the dean himself, can appraise it with
certain accuracy. It was founled before
the republic was born, and under the never

faulty Hoffman management has been
growing year by year andl decade by decade,
almost without intermission, ever since. It
now takes In row on row of downtown
structures and block after block 1uttown.
The HofTmarr Hou. itself w)rth more
than a million. with its world-famed bar.
is part of the property. which was .ivi ed
by inheritanre a few years ago between the
dean and his brother, also an Episcopal
clergyman, by far the larger share falling
to the dean.
Dean Hoffman has been very lavish of

his wealth in the seminary's bhalf. Since
he assumel its heulship the two or thren
almost shabby gray buil-lings at 20th street
and 9th avenue,. In which the institution
was then housed, have been increased to a
nohle eluster of structures surroun'iing a
beautiful quadrangle. and the sghool itsolf
has advanced to the very first place.
Throughout his service to date his salary
has been allowed to accumu'ate, and in
time will be added to the endowment fund.
Just how large his various henefactions
have been no one knows but himself. and
he won't tell. From sources that should
be reliable the writer is informed that the
total is certainly more than a million. His
gifts to the seminary include the beautiful
deanery, and have been supplemented by
the Chapel of the Good Shepherd, reeted
by his mother in memory of her husband.
The dears outside benefactions comprise
churches, chape!s and endowments in va-
rious parts of the country, a theological
seminary for colored students in Tennessee
being among them.

First Workingmen's Club.
From the beginning of his career to the

present time. Dean Hoffman, rich, cul-
tured, courted by society, has.been a friend
of the workingman. He has no sympathy
with the gradual desertion by the churches
of those city regions which are crowded
with industrial population. He believes the
entire "down-town church" problem com-
paratively simple and easy of solution along
lines long since found out in Philadelphia,
where he established the first workingman's
club ever organized in America. That was
just three decades ago, in 1869. the first
year of his service as rector of St. Mark's.
one of the most fashionable churches in the
city of brotherly love. Socially considered,
the roil of 400 communicants was irre-
proachable. The congregation Included
many of the most prominent personages in
the tow-1. Most rectors would have thought
such an asesembage as Dr. H-offmnan omf-
ciated before every Sunday an ideal one.
But from his viewpoint there was some-
thing lacking. Few or no working persons
were ever to be seen in the pews of St.
Mark's. despite the fact that the neighbor-
hood supported a large industrial popula-
tion.
The founding of the St. Mark's Working-

men's Club was Dr. Hoffman's first move
toward interesting the toilers in St. Mark's
Church. Some members of the church dis-
approved the organization, but the labor
went ahead just the same.
"We got the worklngmnen's club notion

from printed descriptions of English work-
ingmen's clubs." said Dean Hoffman to
the writer recently, "but conditions in Phil-
adelphia being not exactly like those ob-
taining in England. we had to work out a
plan of our own. The first thing we did
was to take quarters over a market place.
Our 'conversation' room was fitted up com-
fortably with chairs and tables and sup-
plied with current reading matter, the
daily papers and such class periodicals as
we thought would Interest the men, spe-
cially predominating. In one room games
were allowed. There were rooms where the
men could smoke and others where they
could not, W9 aimed to give them every-
thing that could make their evenings pleas-
ant and helpful, and in a very short time
we had a membership of about 1,000. In
the ten years I was with St. Mark's there
was not one unpleasant incident In the
club, and Its hold upon Its members in-
creased steadily. It-Is still prosperouis.

Its Practical Working.
"How did we conduct the St. Mark's

club? In .the simplest manner possible.
To begin with; we didn't talk too much re-
ligion to the members, and we didn't worry
them much Apouit going to church. We
asked them .to pap' 25 cents a month for
their privileges, sand, having furnished
them with va'ious means of comfort and
amusement 'in' return for this charge, let
them do about as they pleased, within cer-
tain limitaTions. We gave them coffee and
tea to drink, ,and furnished light lunches
at moderate cost. We got up lectures on
subjects we thought they would like and
profit by. We taught them hygiene in talics
on 'air' and 'dirt.' Occasionally we gave
them concerts and other entertainments in
place of the lectures. We included insur-
ance and sick benefits in the club's fea-
tures. We saw to it that some person of
intelligence and force of character, not one
of them, was ukmong them In each room
every night, in order to keep the current
always turned in the right direction, The
games included billiards, backgammonscheckers and the like, but not cards, The
refreshments served did not Include beer.
In my judgment, beer would have ruined
everytmung. We exeluded cards out of re-
spect to the prejudices of the town, They
might have been no more harmful than
checkers, provided there was no gambling,
but It would have been foolish to allow
card playing in a Philadelphia working-
man's club."
I asked Dean Hoffman if the 'rork of

much Worried about religion attracted
many of its members to the church.

Reformed Many Druakards.
"By degrees, yes. We didn't hasten mat-

ters, but now and again there would be a
death or sickness in the family of a work-
ingman who had never before called in a
clergyman, but who had come to know the
rector of St. Mark's through the club and
would send for him at once. To me the
most surprising thing about that club was
the number of drunkards it reformed,though that feature doesn't surprise me
now. Many men become hard drinkers
simply because they have no pleasantplaces, excepting gin mills, to go to and
talk with other men of an evening, and I
believe that the wholesale establishment of
proper places of resort in the poorer quar-
ters of our great cities would do more than
anything else that has ever been devised
to lift the moral and mental level of the
working masses."
Dr. Hoffman soon became personally ac-

quainted with virtually every member of
the club. and after it had been running a
little while he surprised the good people of
St. Mark's with a novel pulpit announce-
ment:
"Beginning With next week." he said,

substantially, "a special Sunday evening
service will be held in this church. I do
not wish to see regular members of the
church and congregation in St. Mark's pews
at those services. If any of you come I
shall request you to go away. You have
the privilege of coming to church twice on
every Sunday; you don't need a third ser-
vice, and I want this beautiful edifice
thrown open once a week for the free use
of those living near by who have no church
home."
It made no end of talk among the pen-

ple, both in and out of the church. Of

Dean E. A. Hoffmaar

course there was opposition from some
church members; a few were even bitter.
However, the first of the special Sunday
evening services was held on schedule time
and an audience of more than 1,20), not
used to worshiping God in St. Mark's
Church, filled the pews. Some went from
curiosity, no doubt, as shown by the pres-
ence of Quakers, who, according to the
traditions of their faith, kept their hats on
throughout the service. In a little time
the plan was seen by every one to be a
thoroughgoing success. and before the first
year of the Hoffman rectorate was over
the communicants of St. Mark's had more
than doubled in number.

Visiting Smallpox Cases.
Dr. Hoffman remained rector of St.

Mark's till 17.. In his ten years' service
he had become personally acquainted with
-ome member of each of the nearly 1.4m,
families in the parish. His acquaintance
with his parishioners was by no means per-
fuinctory-hc knew them as a friend who
always visit-I them when they needed
him, even when they were suffering from
contagious diseases. This was true, also,
in every one of his earlier locations. From.
itmoklyn, from Elizabeth and Burlington,
N. J.. anl frontPhiladelphia come stories
of visitations that were little l-s than
heroic made by him in times of p-4tilence.
His theory seems to have been that the
clergyman is needed quite as much as the
doctor when death is near, and he never
hesitated to visit a sick parishioner even
when the disease was smallpox or yellow
fever. During the prevalence of a small-
pox epidemic in one of his New Jersey
parishes he visited the patients so regu-
larly that the mayor of the city threatened
to lock him up unless he would promise
to stop the practice, for fear the disease
would he spread by his comings and goings.

Knew His Parishioners.
He was not stopped either there or In

Brooklyn. where he went freely among pa-
tients afflicted with yellow fever. Dr. Hoff-
man's house to house visitations were

such a noteworthy feature of his work as

long as he served the churches that his
parishioners felt free to call upon him in
every sort of emergency. Thus at Eliza-
beth a little girl rushed irto his study one

day, crying:
"Mother hopes you'll come to the house

right away, sir. Father says le's going to
kill her."
The doctor left the sermon he was pre-

paring and followed the child. At the
house he found the father crazy drunk. As
the young clergyman entered-this was all
of forty vears ago-the felluk raised a chair
high in air as if to brain the intruder,
"I'm lnt afraid of you nor no other man,"

yelled the drunken man, 'and you'd better
clear out.'
'"I don't want you to be afraid of me,"
replied the clergyman, "but there's one
chap you'd better be afraid of. His name
is James Anderson. He lives here, and
when drtunk he's dangerous."
The chair dropped to the floor at this un-

expected speech, and James Anderson, al-
ready half sobered, begged pardon for his
brutality and promised to keep the peace.
Then toe rector went placidly back to his
sermon writing.
Dean Hoffman's l.usiness ability Is con-

sidered of a high order by New York men
of affairs, and his capacity for doing things
Is recognized by his associates in seminary
management, who sometimes make a pliy
upon his initials (E. A.) and call him Ex-
ecutive Ability Hoffman. He is popular
alike with students and faculty.

Lord Russell and the Sahaltern.
From the Argonaut.
Lord Russell of Killowen, the chief jus-

tice of England, was up In London for a
few days last long vacation, and accepted
a friend's Invitation to lunch at his club.
After luncheon a scratch rubber was with
difficulty got together. The fourth man, a
young subaltern In the guards, only joined
after mentloning that he played a very
poor game. Unfortunately the chief jus-
tice cut him as partner several times in
succession. At first he only fidgeted a lit-
tle, and made one or two mftd inquiries.
But after something extra diabolical, his
lordship broke out with: "I really think,
sir, you are playing badly on purpose to
annoy me." "Oh. shut up!I" said the sol-
dier; "how can any fellow play when you
keep jawing at him?" Lord Russell, with
quiet dignity, observed: "I don't think you
know to whom you are speaking, sir." "Oh,
yes, I do." said the warrior; "you are the
lord chief justice, bu't you're not in your
blooming police court nosw."

"You can't sit there, mum. These here
seats are reserved."
"You don't seem to be aware that i'm

one of the directors' wiveer'
"And if you was his only wife, mum, I

conldn't let .... -s e .--n..

AS PLAYED IN PARIS
The Festive Game of Poker Has Some

Weiri Features.

F.OLES THT JAR ON ONES NERVES

With a Few Cards Thrown Out and
the Joker in Use.

COMPLICATIONS THAT ARISE

Special Crezwspondence of The Ivenig Star.
PARIS. June 1. 1899.

A quartet of Americans who wanted to
play poker stepped into the Grand Cafe
and asked for cards. The waiter brought
a gree.n velvet mat, a basketful of odd
chips and a French pack of cards. One of
the party only was familiar with these
cards. He won the first four pots, and
then the conversation started up. "Why,
darn it." said the man who thought he bd
a full. "these queens have whiskers on
them!" The jacks look like the queens
and the queens look likc kings. Worst of
all, these French cards have no indicators
in the corners. "Now. %rhat have I got
here?" inquired the possessor of a straight.
He spreqad the flive cards out in his hand.
By the time he had looked at the third
card he had forgotten the first. All the
face cards have namnes. The kings are
Alexandre. David, Charles and Caesar. The
queens are Rachel. Judith. Pallas and Ar-gine. The jacks are Lancelot, Lalhire. lio-
gier and Hector. It almost took a fight to
convince the man from Georgia that Lance-lot, Argine and two nines could not heat a
pair of tens. Pallas, Rachel and Lahirewill not heat aces up."Now, come here. garcon!" we said. "Will
you kindly ask the chasseur to chase him-self around to the bureau de tabac andbuy us a pack of cards marked in thecorners?"
"Aaaah!" said the garcon. twisting hisneck to express regret and helplessness,"impossible, messieurs! I know the gentle-

men would play the pockaire! Itnpossible!Those cards are prohibited in the GrandCafe."
He said a great deal more, but this wasthe gist of it. We paid our bill, bought a

pack of American cards for a dollar at a
toy shop and adjourned to the Cafe de la
Paix. Here it is comfortable, bright and
gay, with ladies everywhere, and every-body playing cards. We asked for jetono-chilp-and got them: square chips, -blongchips, six-cornered chips, for counting ma-
nille and picquet. The inquisitiveness of
the gerant was tempered with admiration
for the extensive orders of toast and tea.
Yet we were warned twice not to playpoker.

Professional Players.
The Grand Cafe is large, with several

halls that lead into each other. Every-
where are little chairs and tables. FiNe
hundred people are smcking, drinking. chat-
ting, reading and playing games from dom-
inoes to whist. A group of four professional
card sharps sat around a trble in a sectluded
corner. Carelesly dIr--d, with no ,f
lelasur-' it their fa- s. -hatting inliff.r-
ently with a!l the lorel airs 'f sh'pk.-jerwaiiiig for business, they were iniing in
the timo. "Could we ome into the gai'"Certainly." A Iot of fine mother-f-p'arl(hips w.re traken from a morocco-covere-1
box. Two n'w packs of ca
Charl''s antl Alexanir,, H-:l-r. Ju-lith :in.lArein.-w-re order'd from the atteniiv.-
%waitr. "I'll take $1o wort-h of chis," re-unrked oie of the Americans Th. faces of
the pok-r sharps of the Grand (afe re-
litial aniin into the habitiual listh sszn.*s-
"E%'erybry starts wi:h :o franes,'' ther
sil. Another violunt. re.1 frankly that it
was possible to win sJ francs in their
game.
As we sat there waiting to sop some one

win solo francs one of tie pary hl-s-in talk-
ing to t.s onfid'entially. a slim yo-Uth of
tw'nty-fiva. with a little redr mustach''
and a shifty pair of eyes. "If we could
find two more we might make up a smailer
game."

Queer Dealings.
At the Grand Cafe you can always find

two more to make up a gume. Up came
an elderly type with drooping eyes. Th.
next man, with a red necktie, about thirty
years of age, was supercilious, big and vul-
gar, with a nasty smile that spoke of self-
content and small esteem for the outside
world. We each put up 20 francs. The
young man put the gold pieces in an envel-
ope and said that he would let the waiter
keep it. He might Just as well have kept
it himself. I hope never again to see such
barefaced "monkeylng" with cards as that
exhibited to our astonished eyes by this
nervy Parisian trio.
Although the "artistes" always came in

to draw cards, only one of them remained
each time to bet-and win. The other two
were always husy stirring up the discards.
"See that! If I had broken the pair I would
have filled my flush!" Between them they
had fifteen or more cards from which to
make up the next deal. Two deals in each
round we had no opportunity to cut. By
the time that we had lost half of our money
we told them we were superstitious and
begged to cash in. There is no use for a
foreigner to make a row in a Paris cafe.

An Honest Game.
The time had come to strike an honest

public poker game in Paris. We found It
in the basement of Piot's Billiard Academy
in the Rue Vivienne. Plot's is well known
for its exhibitions of crack billiards, but
I fancy that fe'w Americans find their way
downstairs to the four tables of the Poker
Club. There every afternoon and night sit
twenty or more Frenchmen playing honest
poker after their own fashion, -Pat Sheedy
has recently spoken contemptuously of it
as "French poker" and a "show-down."
Nevertheless, if you or I were playing with
Mr. Sheedy or any other way-up poker
hero, we might have cause to be thankful
for the safeguards of this "show-down," as
he calls it.
To begin with, they take the twos, threes

and fours out of the pack. Whether this
is done, as some pretend, with the genial
idea of throwing the newcomer out of his
calculations. or whether it is. as others say.
to make the pack too small to "monkey"
with, both objects are attained. In a six-
handed game the dead-wood has to be shuf-
fled up to complete the draw-something
disconcerting to several systems of fraud-
while the new combinations quite upset the
ordinary idea of the value of a hand.

Changed CoudItions.
The twos, threes and fours being taken

from the pack, pairs, threes, straights,
two pairs and fulls are easier to get, while
the flush only remains as hard to get as
ever. According to these new conditions, a
straight beats two pairs, three of a kind
beats a straight, a full house beats three
of a kind and a flush beats a full house.

It is a jackpot game aM through, a jack-
pot and table stakes, with permission to
buy more chips only after losing the last
one in front of you. Every one has a sight
for his money, and every one may be raised
the amount he happens to have in sight.
This is the "show-down" ridiculed by some
of the American sports who have visited
Plot's basement; but the Frenchmen like
It. and It is their game after all. In the
smrallest of the games it is the habit for
each player to start out with $4 worth of
chips. In this way he can regulate his
lesses, The French are careful even in their
gambling.
The dealer puts up a franc chip, the only

ante. The players generally pass on a pair,
though now and then you will see a sport
open it on a couple of aces. Two pairs are
only good to draw to; it would be folly-or
bluffing--to bet on them. "Alle!" they say,
"Go!' or "Passe!" or "To you!" as they
pass it. Opening hands are so common
that the possessor of a pat flush will risk
its being opened by some one dse. There
may be small room for bluffing in such a
game, yet It will be found to take a cer-
tain nerve to play it. That meaneest of all
hands-two small pairs-can be filled easilywhen the twos, threes and fours are taken
from the pack, and four-card straights be-
come so common as to add to be bewilder-mtent. One-card draws are the most ft.-

quent.

Whem LAdies Play.
In the colony poker is of the friendly-

g""me-a-private-room variety, and its
great peculIarIty, the presence of the ladies,
Is only In accordance with the law of the
colon)' that the feminine sall rule in all
things. Yn one of the sarmtest boarding
haa.I= ef aka Aia.ng . W....e. +a. ae.ghte

Poker game was captured long ago by the
air ones. who proceeded to trim it -up todate according to the prevailing mid., in
millinery. " ae ."2--4 -A"- --1o itraightst
"roodles." "rang-doodle." "lu-los" gAr
jokers soon gave the gam- so weIrd a repu.
tation that husbands and Iriothers bgai'
running around tiwn of nights to ki )
away from it. A reform wns necessarv,
and the girls agr'ed to It. One. fetui're ,

dearest of alt to their advnimr.'uw hearts.
they swore the) would nt g;%,, uip Tbi.
was the joker They would 1t give ip) th..
joker. It must i. Ipok.r with the jok.-tr or
no poker! It was on this tc,'unt a airn o
mislunderstan~lhnig came about etiw iiught,that raised diotrust a:ud Il1 .^ill -ut of :li
proportlon to the aLIout of mon.'tey iln-
volved.
As the pecks they usutally ph't .-A th

had no Jokers In tI-m. th i.t.es ha I
agreed to let t he deuie of 0 .os lie i';h'
casin-stand fior that Canti wht 'su
may call any thing, l-ng ti;t lait s.-
customed them to it thal it %its no lnr
o-ven marked wi ,h a peIn, 1. -'Tis ilth,
joker. Look out for it" as it;. did ,tfirst. One night. hiwever. a Oirl Nt wv...ijI hat a grave injustiee was i g1 !. I.,
the three other two-spitsi in Iie jack. Wi h1the joker you coull ha*v tit- qu-.s -or
kings or anything. 1-ut yiu (nhl .oI it,
four deuce-s. Evidentfly' th..r.. --uj~it.t
another deuce. T-he.reu.on th-y mak' tie
rule: If !,ou haie a deuce ai the her iny'ur hand iu may call any of th, ther
cards a loki-.
Naturally these nw features were cn-

fusing to nW men. who ha.i to get atlonig
he best they coil.l with them. "It ego.I-ized the game.' the ladi.e sa .l. auso)
youl play si much hetter than we do. Towhihh. obviously, ther' Wais i. reply Tht.,
trouble came with a nard-h-te liritish-'r.who. naiste'ring the j'-ks'r lis if with dif-ficulty. failed altogItherIn reni3mleriigthe ex'ra virtue o5f the lwA-pit.

How the Rule Worked.
It was in a large jakt-t that the thitig

haipe-d. A sprIghtly danisel, Atigusta Is
her first name, and she Is a well-known
opera singer. held the deuce of hearts, the
duie- of diamonds. the deuse of clubs. the
ieue of spades (the joker) and the queen
''f hearts. Somebody op.ned it. The Itrit-
isher raised It. Augusta taised him iback.Io rais-d Augusta. Ard Augusta came
at him again. Thei thi-y drew cards. The
-t hers had drotied out. Augusta ask,-4
f--r one. The Britisher driw two,. lie held
four ti-es. Augusta had drawn a nine. As
each had evidently a Nug hiatin, there was
some hesitation and joking before they bet.
Then, to lie tantaizitig. Miss Augusta sail:
"See h ire. I'll show you two 4-f my cards."
Wher.upton she laid down the nine if
s'ad-s and the deuce of hearts. Now, astl; Englishman had four tens, he argucetthus: "I ve got her heat. At mist she
can only hav four nines or four deuc'es.I'll just give her a lesson." So they raiseilhack and forth until it came to writing dibills. There must have been some 374 inthe pot when he called her out of pity."1y poor child," he said. "I r-ally cannotallow you to go on. I've got four tens."
"But I have got five deuces'' she ex-

plained-and showed them. That Is to sayshe showed four deuces and the nine spot.J e oth'r ladies said she was right. Theyoted their well-known rule-the rule ho
had not grasped-"If you have a deuce andthe joker in your hand yu may call anyof the other cards the joker."

No Wonder There Was Tr=u6te.
"And I call that nine spot the joker," she

said. Thty had to 'give he,* r-stsort.' am
they say in French. The nine spot heiti
the jker. it taerame a fifth dt.'uii for her,
and f1ve dleuces Iat f,-ur ii'n- in the A.
nu? d'Antin. The Urltisher toik it liette r
than might have In.- ixpt'd antd th.,
game went on. Thre (mint.- 1thrb._,
jackpiit. The Ernishn ,n's faeb'rls h
-inid ntivnt 'ly. Th jaik jot b''.r ..

-.itw s ri ed an th nh:,1:1 raie b-
'I Is time Augusta d 1,ped., a tnmm
vyuni. thing wto "1ht to iL. h.l-nit b
hed sttAed tht an t isediti --k
fire the draw until thy 11nn.- a n "I
writing paper. Th. ytttutg 1,,it.And so dii he. i1 ,ny raii r twoth'-n -all-d. Hi did not wish to he urga-
lant.

'1 lgitn to 'e the Iauty' i-f that tw.,-
,ttIle of y hrt''he r'm.rk.-d i s it -

ly. as h aid an the i.,-di...t
jiker. th.- -ht ', fur ail ti .- 1f pandth- n -fdannd"W'hat is that?'" thfy askd.

''tsa sti.,:ht flushi' ht- an-w.-red ''

hav., th.e tw,.. ihte .. four ndit,. .f.rl
id I 'Il ihl 'Duetn of dittaim' th. j. k,-r
that is t. say. I ila it tlh .:x -fs.. i d

one. two, three. our, ftir , Six-
"But." Ilhey%" rl-d. "y-u h v n ollth.r

two-spnt in your hand!"
It was in vain they read the rule to him.

"if you have a deue and tLh ji k.'r in yo"urhand you may calt any of thlh ther cards
the jiikr." Nor coulid th othelr Men x-
ilain it to him. The game ertt--d ad:%.with a l,t of turn-up due .ills. It str.-k

a mirtal blow tw loker in t hat Paris pe-i-sion. STERLIANG HEikILIG.

THE GI IP OF MAENE.

It In a Great Place for The Breeding
of Terrie Storms.

From Collier'* Weekly.
The Gulf of Maine is a geographical di-

vision not marked on average maps. fir it
is chiefly referred to in scientifle tr-atisis
on the general subject of the tides. It is
formed by the great curve of the Ameri-
can coast from Cape Race, the easte-rn x-

tremity of Newfoundland, west ward anl
southward to Cape Cod and Nantuckit.
Into this curve during normal cindith.tis
of sea and aAr a current sets per;-etuat:
from the far north known as the Labradr
current. It makes its way souliwartl int-
side the gulf stream and cools the wat-.r
even in summer. as far as N-at tukt.' siutal.
In the winter months, when norlt'ly wispr.-v.aif. a territl.'ts-a is hurlet waginsth-.'rockbound shori's. and when r..'ks at'.
wanting the sands are tort) up andi a.ft -1,fortmig islands andl niew lars heeim, I
there. Involving thi' shiftitg if myrtads of
tons In a singli- day, that my ms-an it-
at ruction to the unwary or ev-n to themust wary oif na vigators.
Newfoundland and Nova Sentia rawhwe-ti out Into the track oif these- ga ts-. an.tthteoreicialy3 it would seem that theIr 1-4iheadlanels might form something of a leialiong the shores of Maine, and idowtn lor-haps almost as far as Nahant. But Itn

point of fact they seem to havec very littleeffect, Possibly the wind Is drawn "ut ofits general direction somewhat biy the cnn-formation of the shores. but at any rate
when a northeaster is blowing there is verylittle shelter to be found, except in thelandlocked harbors or behind the Islands
that are fortunately of freq~uent occur-
retnce tn the exposed region,
TIhe gov-ernment observ-ers of ocean phe-

nomena in their forecasts of North Attanticweather for the winter months habituallypredict gates of greater or less severity at
intervals of about seven or eight days cov-
ering all this Lone and extending south-
ward as far as the Hatteras, or perhaps
even till they melt aw-ay Into the gentletrade winds of the tropics. But not even
the hydrographic offce v'ent ures as yet topredict very far ahead the approach of ph.'-nomenal storms such as visited this coast
at the end of November.
It could and did give w-arning severalhours before the storm began to make it-self felt at the VirginIa c-apes and along

up the Jersey shore. Hurricane signal.were promptly set at every station aw-ayup the coast as far as the jurisdiction osfthe United States '-xtended, and If the
coastwise autho~rities of the Britishi Iis-sessions had onty been willing to aceptthe warning of American weather priphe'tsthey, too, might have sho-wn dange-r sign~alsfor the benefit of their seafaring populatlin.

Shar. raetee.
From P'earson's Weekly.
Cook (7 a.m.): "Please, ma'am. the doggot hold of the kidneys that wa~s for

breakfaet. Shall I go out and get some
more?'
Misress-"Is there any news in the

morning paewr?'
"Yes, indeed, ma'am-blgaccidents andhorrid murder., an' bomb explosions, an'

rumors oaf another wa.r!"
"Very wall. Warm te what wasn left

from supper, and place the paper by your
maser's plate. He won't miss te kidneys

WUHO Oiled Dewm.
3mm Life.
"But why did you want to draw me, Mibe

Dorothty? Really, you gatter mer"
"Our tnstructor told us to begin en sme.-

thing aimnle."

A Goed Mte

Keily-"Every tuhmm ebhmuM -g- gig
his rights."
O'Brien-"Yis, be the hiving! Aag wb

be th' hivina, the~sha loM t
Lehaa."


